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mother, and laughed so much that there was no
one to look after the crevasses.
"You see, Madame," they heard him say,
"what I need to know is: what exactly happens to
the passengers in a lift when it falls in a vacuum?"
The question seemed easy to answer to Eve and
Irene and very amusing. They did not guess that
they were listening to that incomprehensible sub-
ject called "Relativity," for the careless friend
was none other than the great Einstein.
At that time, Marie was becoming happier
again, because the walls of Pierre's Radium Insti-
tute were growing in the Rue Pierre Curie. Dr.
Roux, the head of the Pasteur Institute, had pro-
posed two years before to raise the money for a
laboratory for Madame Curie. That made the
Sorbonne wake up to the fact that the Pasteur
Institute was thinking of snatching their Madame
Curie from them, and, to prevent such a catas-
trophe, they agreed with the Pasteur Institute to
share in the building of the new laboratory.
Marie was full of joy. She helped to make the
plans, discussed the shape of all the rooms and
windows with the architect, and insisted on hav-
ing immense windows and overflowing light. She
also insisted OF H garden and planted the trees and
roses with he^/own hands before the building
began, so that they might be making a little show
when it was opened.
In July, 1914, she was able to read on the stone
over the door:
Institut du Radium Pavilion Curie.